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fifth division, and probably tliere will be many more as
the philosophers announce it impossible.' The Cardinal
was to inaugurate the institution on Sunday next at the
Jesuits' Church by one of his celebrated sermons. It was
to be a function of the highest class. All the faithful of
consideration were to attend, but the attendance was not
to be limited to the faithful. Every sincere adherent of
Church principles who was in a state of prayer and prepa-
ration was solicited to be present and join in the holy and
common WOT k of restoring to the Divine Master his king-
dom upon eavih with its rightful name.

It was a brilliant ball. All the ' nice' people in London
were there. All the young men who now will never go to
balls were present. This was from respect to the high
character of Lord St. Jerome. Clare Arundel looked
divine, dressed in a wondrous white robe garlanded with
violets, just arrived from Paris, a present from her god-
mother the Duchess of Lorrain-Schulenbourg. On her
head a violet wreath, deep and radiant as her eyes, and
which admirably contrasted with her dark golden brown
hair.

Lothair danced with her and never admired her more.
Her manner-to wards him was changed. It was attractive,
even alluring. She smiled on him, she addressed him in
tones of sympathy, even of tenderness. She seemed in-
terested in all he was doing, she flattered him by a mode
which is said to be irresistible to a man, by talking of
himself. When the dance had finished he offered to attend
her to the tea-room. She accepted the invitation even
with cordiality.

11 think I must have some tea,* she said, * and I like to
go with my kinsman.'

Just before supper was announced, Lady St. Jerome
told Lothair, to his surprise, that he was to attend Miss
Arandel to the great ceremony. * It is Clare's ball/ said
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